I                      228           LIFE ON THE STAGE
j                            star had spoken a kind word in my behalf.   There We
!                            so much hanging upon that possible engagement, toe
I                           it meant more than advancement professionally, moi i
f                           than gratified ambition.    Never yet had I been able 1 >
I                           go beyond the taking care of myself and lending a hel] •
I                           ing hand in sickness to my mother;   while, to my ui •
i                           sleeping distress, my bitter mortification, she had st  I
I                           to work.   We were still apart, save for my regular week ;
visit, and such a small increase in salary would ha  2 |                           made it possible for us to live together, after a mamu  ,
I                            in a very small way, but we would rather have been hz f
I                            alive and together than have thrilled with superabunda t
/                           vitality while separated.
As my services had never seemed to be regarded se -ously by anyone but the star of the especial occasion, I was not utterly taken aback when I found my intention f stepping bravely out into the big world received wi h surprise and cold disapproval. Really, I was almost cc .-vinced that I had still the very a-b-abs of my busin< s yet to learn, that I was rash and headstrong and 11 1                           puffed up with strange, unseemly vanity; but just as I
I                           was sinking back to that " old-slipper " state of mind < *-
sired, a letter came from the well-known, thorougl y |                           established actor-manager, Mr. Barney Macaulay, w  o
i                           offered me the leading business at Wood's Museu i,
;                           Cincinnati, O.
I                              The salary was very small, but I understood perfec  y
?'                           that any manager would offer as small a salary to 3 y
1                           actress whose first season it was as leading woman.
Oh,  my!  oh, my! but there followed a period   :>f
i                           scant sunshine, of hot argument, of cold and cautii as
I     I                      advice, of terrifying hints of lacking qualities.   Want }f
\                           dignity, of power, of authority!   The managerial for ss
were winning all along the line of argument, when, 1 ce
many another combatant who faces annihilation, I t< >k
a desperate chance; I called up every dissatisfied spe :h
v * , i                     of my absent mother, every complaint, regret, reproa h,
I                          every word of disappointment, of vexation, of urgi g-,